
THE POETS' CORNER IN
WESTMINSTER ABBEY.
By MATTHEW F. MATJKV.

Back lulo the illtn anil dusky precincts
of thb past extend tho annals of West¬
minster Abbey, England's royal burial
Iplace, and coronation hall, whore repose
tho ashes of unnumbered mighty dead,
where from Norman William to Edward
VII., British sovereigns, seated on the
tí i «me of Scone, were Invested with the
symbols of dominion,
What time l/poli tho Isle of Thorns, In

Thames mid-stream, Apollo's Temple fell.
Where lay the bone«, of mythical Bladud
.of B«tlr, or legendary Lucius, founder ot
fe.« looter's liéréj or Saxon Soberl's burlnl
In this sacred soil, ure mutter» much ob-
'Bcured In mists of anc.cnt history. To
Edward the Confessor, lust of Saxon lino
nn{| llrst of Normiin, belongs tho hohor
of rounding Westminster Abbey, Impelled
thereto by his vow to visit St. Peter'»
Ki-iive at Homo, from which tho Pope re¬
leased him on condition of his erecting
In his own land a memorial to that tialnt.
\\ hat more fitting site than the ruined
iiiixon edifice, bearing the «'»postle's name
hi the Thorny iule, on tho boaoin of the
lordly Thames, hard by the g.owing city,
mid blessed with a sundy, healthful soil
und sweet springs of pure water! I.cg-
tends galore cluster about the foundation
^.ul."Thc Collegiate Church of St. Peter,"
as first It was called. Suffice the fact,,
that fifteen years In building, upon It was

¦spent one-tenth of tho property of the
kingdom to make It a marvel of Us kind.
Yol scarcely was the «acred edifice dedl-1
ca Led ere the royal founder succumbed to
mortal slekiK-s» on the r>th of January,
Jisw, and himself lies burled In the centro
Of the great memorial.
Such is the story at the foundation of

the stately edifice, upon whose masslvo
towers and overwhelming bulk tho visi¬
tor, mindful of Its great antiquity, gazes
In reverent awe. "Tho vaBt political
pageants, of which it has been tho
theatre, the dust of the most worldly
l.dd side by sido with the dust of the
most saintly, the wrangles of divines or

.st-Jtesmcii, which have disturbed Its sa¬

cred peace, the clash of arms which have
pursued fugitive warriors and pines Into
tho shades of Its -sanctuary, oven tho
.traces of Westminster boys who have
played In Its cloisters and Inscribed their
mulles on' Its walls, belong to the-story
uf the Abbey no less than Its venerable
beauty, Its solemn services and Its lofty
aspirations.''
Once within the sacred pilo the strang¬

er's wandering steps lead to Poet's Cor¬
ner, which occupies the end of the south-
cm transept. "1 have always observed,"
writes Washington Irving, "that tho visi¬
tors to the Abbey remain longest about
t.'j.i simple memorials In Poe"s Corner.
A kinder and fonder feeling takOB tho
place of that cold curiosity or vague ad¬
miration with which they gaze on the
splendid monuments of the great and tho
l.tT'jlc. They linger about these as about
v;i«j tombs of friends and companions.**

l«"rom a single tomb.that of Geoffrey
Chaucer In the year 1405.tho spot derives
tat- origin of its peculiar glory. Favorito
of Richard II'., whose good-will Henry
1 V., his successor continued, Chaucer was

in a sense a member of the Royal House.
1:**ld, at the time of his death occupying
u tenement within the precincts of the
Abbey, which circumstance secured re¬

pose for his remains at the entrance to

Hi. Benedict's Chapel, where function¬
aries of the Monastery were beginning
to be Interred. Originally only a plain
Blab marked the grave, even this being
sawn up when Dryden's monument was

t:octed, and It was not for one hundred
¡.ad llfty years.until\the reign of lid-
>«.-,ird VI..that the-^present tomb was

j-:itsed, containing originally a portrait
of the poet, now replaced by «a painted
window nbove with his medallion and
scenes from his life and poems.
Thither was borne Edmund Spenser,

llrst of that splendid galaxy of Eliza¬
bethan poets who graced hor Golden
Kc-lgn. What a funeral cortege, In which
attended Beaumont, Fletcher, Jonson,
and in all probability Shakespeare hlm-
h'cU. "The great Spenser keeps i..o entry
of the church In a plain stone tomb, but
his works are moro gloriouB than all the
marbles and brass monuments w«...in."
Loud was tne cry that the Bard or

Avon should find his resting place.when
he died in' the year ' 1616.among such
goodly company; but he lies burled at

Strut ford. Who Indeed could read tho

poet's own nnathema on any: «Vho
should move his bones or dig his dust,"
arid have the temerity to disturb his res«.?
Belated recognition of his genius, how'
over. In the following century.In 1740.
prompted the erection of his statue In the
adjacent aisle.
Ben Johnson's title to Interment in tho

Abbey w«*u), by virtue of youth and old
ugo alike, connected with Westminster.
Being born In tho neighborhood, educated
at the school, and his last years spent
under the shadow of St. Margaret's
Church close by. It Is said he petitioned
King Charles I. on one occasion for a

boon. What-Is 111", said the king. "Glvo
me eighteen, Inches of square grounds."
'.Where?" asked the king. "In West¬
minster Abbey," replied Johnson. This
is one explanation (of the story that ho
was burled standing upright. Another is
that ho might be the more ready for
the resurrection. Ho« lies In the north
aisle of tho nave, with this Inscription on

him. In a pavement square of blue mar¬

ble: "O, rare Ben Johnson!" To-day tho
stone Is fitted Into tho wall, while tho
médaillon In Poet's Corner Immediately
adjoins Spenser's, By a mistake of tho
«..«-..ulptor tho buttons were set on the left
sido of the coat. Hence this epigram:
"O. raro Ben Johnson.what, a turncoat

grown!
Thou ne'er wast such till clad in Btone;

'¦ 1

town atv this price.-mude by
Queen Quality Factory at a sav¬

ing of 50«' per pair; especial styles
for teachers and girls going away
to school.'

ECONOMY
Shoe and Stocking Store,
BU Blond. 1540 «Main St.
« Majl orders filled promptly.

Then let not this disturb thy sprite,
Another age shall set thy buttons right."
The simple bust nnd pedestal of John

Dryden mark the spot long regarded as
the most Interesting in Poet's Corner. In
state his "deserving reliques" lay In the
Collego of Physicians. There on tho 13th
of, May, 1700, a Latin eulogy was pro¬
nounced by Sir Samuel Garth, himself at
once n poet and physician, and thence
"an abundance of quality In their coaches
and six horses" accompanied tho hearse
with funeral music, singing an odo of
Horace, and.the father of modern English
poetry was laid almost In the very sepul¬
chre of Chaucer, the father of ancient
English poetry, whose gravestone was
nctually sawn nstindcr to make room foi
Drydon's monument.
Opposite Is the bust of Shadwnll, victim

of Dryden's bitterest satire. Of him the
latter wrote;
"Others to some faint meaning make pre¬

tence,
But Shad well never deviates Into sense."
Time was that the great John Milton's

name could not bo engraved on the walls
of Westminster Abbey.so bitter was
Royalist feeling. Yeurs passed, and In
every English heart arose that sense or
admiration which culminated In the erec¬
tion In 1737 of the monument In that Hall
of Fnmo to him, whose name was once
considered a pollution of its walls. Such
Is the triumph of the force of truth and
genius. Similar homage was at this
time paid to Shakespeare's memory by
the placing of his statue in Poet's Cor¬
ner, with on Inscription from the tempest
which certainly well fits its application
under the shadow of the "cloudenpt tow¬
ers," the gorgeous palaces and the solemn
temples" of AVestmlnster.
About these brilliant stars cluster, ¡Ike

satellites, the lesser names of literature-

Bablngton, Lord Macaulay, at. the feet of
Joseph Addlson, whose character and
genius none had painted as ho; of that
other profound admirer of the "Specta¬
tor," the peerless novelist, William Make¬
peace Thackeray; of Charles Dickens, upon
whoso grave llowers wero strewn by un¬
known hands, tears were shed by the poor
and humble who loved him living and
who mourned him dead; and of many an¬
other English name of letters "and of
Jcirnlng whose ashes here repose In
Britain's great Valhalla!

MATTHEW P. MAURV".
Ashevllle, N. C.

SNEAKERS.
Man New to Woods Discovers
Their Usefulness and Comfort.
"Sneakers," said the man back from

the woods, "that's whut you want, snoak-
ors."

; "Not that everybody hns them. We
found plenty of people wnlklng the trails
In leather shoes, and, as a matter of
fact, that's what I would have done my-
self If my friend, who knew a heap moro
about such things than I did, hadn't
warned me to get Bneakers. You want
the sneakers big enough, but not too long;
no long enu sticking out In front of your
toes to catch In things as you walk. The
soles of leather shoos soon wear smooth
in the woods, and If tho trails are dry you
slip on loaves and pine needles and twigs-
and roots, and your hard heels, of course,
don't give you an yfoothold whatever; but
sneakers, with their flexible rubber soles
extending tho whole length -of tho foot,
nnd their equally flexible cloth lops, pcr-
mit the foot the freest piny, nnd permit
it to settle and grip on whatever you
step.
"And with sneakers you can, so to

speak, wrap your feet aound tho logs you
have to walk In crossing brooks and mar¬
shy spots, and there's nothing like them
for climbing und wnlklng down hills, and
so sneakers are the thing for comfort
nnd safety. Of course lb s Is all old to
people accustomed to them, but, as I
said, we found plenty of people walking
the trails In leather shoos, not yet know¬
ing the comfort and usefulness of snenk-
ers. My friend tells me that there's a

sert of moccasin that Is better for walk¬
ing than sneakers, and that may be, but

WESTMINSTER ABBEY.

and song. Nicholas Rowo, whose widow
grief:
"With tears Inscribes this* monument

stone.
That holds thy ashes and expects h

own,"
yet who within the year marrjed Colon
Deanel St. Evremonde, patriarch of tl
jvits of Charles II.'s roiga; Brown, tl
satirist and essayist. ,

Only In the last century appeared
Poet's Corner the image of the great M
Addison. Skilfully graven, reprcsentlr
him, as we conceive him, cltid In h
dressing gown and freed fronr his wli
stepping from the parlor at Chelsea Im
the trim little gardtn, in one hand U
account of the .Everlasting Club jus
flnlshed for the next day's Spectator.
In great state his coffin was placed b<

side that of his friend and patron, Mor
tague. Earl of Halifax, In the vault c

Henry VII.'s chapel. At dead of nigt
the body, which hud lain In state in th
Jerusalem Chamber, was" borne to th
Abbey. By torchlight tho processlo
moved round the shrine of St. Edwar
and the graves of the Plantagenets to th
spot selocted. At the head of the vaul
stood Bishop Atterbury In his prolate"
robes, about him grouped tho Westmins
ter scholars, with their white tapers dlml
lighting up the fluted aisle. So passed t

his rest the unsullied statesman and ac

compllshed scholar!
Here, too, llo Matthew Prior, who ha,

the temorlty to rebuke Louis XIV. o

France, to whom ho replied at Versailles
"I represent a king, who ^not only fight
buttles, but wins them.''
John Gay, tho author of the Fables

upon whoso stone appear these words:
"Life Is a jest, and all things show It;
1 thought It once, but now I know It."
Thomas Gray, though burled at Stok«

Pogls, which he has rendered Immorta
by his Elegy, has here his memorial neai
Milton.
In tho Historical Aisle, as it has beer

called, of Poet'B Corner lie Casaubon, ol

great learning*; Camden, prince of Engllsl:
antiquity, and Isaac Barrow, "best gcliolui
In England,"
Across the transept stands tho monu¬

ment to Busby, for tlfty-elght years the
soyero masters of Westminster school.
"His pupils," said a profano wit, "when
they come by, look as pale as his marble
In remembrance of his severe exactions,'1
While Sir Roger de Coverley, standing
by Busby's tomb, exclaimed: "Doctor
Busby! a great man.whipped my grand¬
father.a very great maul"
Here was placed the memorial to Oliver

Goldsmith. Dear Noll! Whom to know
was to love, "Ho deserved, a place in
Westminster Abbey, and every year ho
lived would havo deserved It better."
His tablet on tho'south wall of the South
Transept was placed by the most artistic
of his admirers.Sir Joshua Roynolds.the
Inscription composed bytlîb most learned
Doctor Johnson.
Johnson himself, the glnnt of that Il¬

lustrious company, was next to fall, llo
rests near tho foot of Shakespeare's
monument/ close to tho coffin of his
frlmid Garrick, and" over his grave Is
placed a large, blue ilagstone with his
name and age- Within u fow feet of John¬
son lies (by one of those striking coin¬
cidences In which the Abbey abounds)
his deadly enemy, James Macpherson,
tho author or editor of' Osslaii,- Near by
Is the brilliant dramatist, Richard Bl'lns-
loy Sheridan, whoso death III extreme
poverty and subséquent gorgeous inter¬
ment In the Abbey evoked from a French
Journal the remark; "France Is the place
l'or a man' of letters to live In and Eng¬
land the place for htm to dlo in." ¡ .

'finie falls but to mention the names of

that brilliant "*uei( uni* hlsto*.'«¦.¦-.» TJiomu"

sneakers satisfy me, as far as I've got,
and next year when I go to the woods I
take along sneakers, and take two pairs.
The soles of them may tear loose, and
you want a pair In reserve and one or
two extra pairs of laces.
"Take, off your suspenders, If you wear

them, and put on a belt, and glvo your
body a' freedom that will be astonishingly
delightful if you have never experienced
It. and put sneakers on your feet; and
then you can walk the wood trails not
only with safety but with joy unlimited
and unrestrained."

Three-Year-Old With a Tongue.
Little ReJane Lea. who resides with her

parents in York road, Lambeth, is some¬
thing of a "wemder child." She speaks
as many languages as she is years of
ago.
Although not quite three, Rnjano prat¬

tles fluently In French, Italian and Eng¬
lish. In addition, the baby linguist has
Invented a mixture of the three languagos
.a sort of "Esperanto".which she ad¬
dresses exclusively to' her dolls.
Rejano was born In Cairo. Her mother

Is French and her father Italian. She
converses with both parents In their na¬
tive languages. A few months ago Re-
janf was brought to Lbniion .and placed
In the care of a nurse whoso linguistic
attainments nre Inflexibly limited to Eng¬
lish. Rejano is a dainty, sprightly little
miss with riven black tresses. She ex¬

plained last evening that "it was very
dull having no ono to converse with. If
got vdry ion»',' in time. Just fancy
nurse not belli.-' able to speak either
French or Italian, and she Is years and
years older than I am! Well, I felt I
must speak to some one or die! So I set
to work and learned English."
English Is now Rojnne's favorite lang¬

uage.
When, In a few weeks, ReJane reaches

her third year sho is to begin lenrnlng
Goman. Afterwai- she will be taught
Arabic.
Her father Is an accomplished linguist,

so Rejane's Is evidently a case of hered¬
itary talent..London Dally Mall.

Are You a
Subscriber
to a telephone, or *do
you annoy your neigh¬
bor by runnin-r in and
using his? Why not
have one of your own?

Our Botta Ara
RftuoiuMt.

Southern Bell Telephone
end Telegraph Go.

7U Hast Grace Btr«»»_
Telephone Na |9-V
pmmmmt mío*!'. mmommmrfàm<mmm, amem

Buy Now. THE STORE THAT SAY ES YOU MONEY Pay later*

A Grand Chance spacfivi Housekeepers,
This Week will be verily a week of bargains. Nothing quite so great hns ever been attempted in Jfur-

niture bargains before. Yon that intend keeping house, now is your chance to buy. We never had so many
money-saving chances to offer you at one time. As to paying, you can make your own terms. Take your own

time.

EASY TO BUY. YOUR CREDIT IS GOOD. EASY TO PAY.

rJÖEDROOM^ÜlTÖ PARLOR SUITES,

Bedroom Suites, In onk, birch and
mahogany. Suites nt almost any
price. Ono hundred styles here from
which to make selection.
410 CA for Oak Suite, worth
.MO'»" $25.00.

for Quartered Oak Bed-
Suite; w

for Massive Polished Oak
$t}<i).«jU room Suite; worth î45.00

¡PïD.Ull Suite; worth $60.00.

Crockery and Lamps.
Toilet Set;«q »a tor Decora)

9«*5.*tO worth «3.50.
«*.« PA for 12-plece '

9*t.üU Jar; worth $7.
<->«j lo for Decorated Parlor Lamp;
91.19 worth »3.00.

Toilet Set, with
00,

$2.98
for this
Elegant
RATTAN
ROCKER,

large
size,
worth
$4.50.

A Mahogany Frame Parlor Suite,
whloh la beautifully polished and
covered with fine quality damask
or voronn; each piece of extra, size,
best grade of springs! and finely
bnnd-tufted hacks; special ¦¡."'O C(|
price for this week. ytutOV
Special.A Very Handsome; Ma¬

hogany Finished Frame Suite, up¬
holstered In the best quality of
verona; the biggest bargain wo
havo ever offered, worth (¿Ofi 7i
$30, special price. aÙO»ti3

Sideboards.
This stack of Sideboards is larger

than threo ordinary stores carry. You
cannot afford to buy a Sideboard bo-
foro seeing this lino.
Neat Oak Sideboard," <*«o ÇA

Large Swelled Front Side- 6>4 Q ÇA
board.... ^lu.OU
Very largo Handsomely (*»| D <*»"?

Carved Oak Sideboard-.. 910.13
.Î97 CA buys ft Quartered Oak Slde-
9^1 .9V board that costs you else-
whore $40.00.

Hall Racks,
8.75

for Gtildon Oak
Hall Rack; worth
$12.50.

Extension Tables.
An **¦¦» for Oak Extension Table,
9w«i « like cut, worth $5.60.

fot* Cluster Leg Oak Table;$5.50 worth $3.00
Oak

Extensión Table, worth $12.AQ *»"¦» for Largo Heavy Leg

Enamel Beds.
We will for this week show* the

greatest Mctnl Bed values ever oftor-
ed In this or any other city nt about
one-hnlf of what they cost you else¬
where. We let prices talk here. You
como and verify them.

for White Enameled Bed;
worth $4.00.
for White
worth' $5.50.
for White
worth $11.00,
for White Enameled Bed;
worth $15.00.
for White Enameled Bed;
worth $20.00.

$1.95
$2.95
$5.50
$7.50
$10.00

Enameled Bed;

Enameled Bed«;

Carpets.
This Carpet nnd Hug Department

demands, your consideration for Us
assortment_as well ns quality and
price,
Ingrain Carpet,

Brussels Carpet,
Velvet Carpet,

Axmlnster Carpet;
Savonnerie Carpet,

Brussels Rugs,
Velvet Rugs,

Smyrna Rugs.
Axmlnster Rugs.

Bigelow Axmlnster Rugs.
Rugs of every size and 'description.

All floor covering made, luid and
lined free.

PETTIT AND COMPANY,
Corner Foushee and Broad »Streets.

^m^BBBmBVm\mBBlWkYc^FA'nmoStB¡!

* WHIMS OF THE IDLER *'|& ..:. »
jt& What's Doing in the Country. m\

It Is a forty to one bet that on tl

day of resurrection, the best of all th,

is coming to poor, erring humanity wl

fall to the lot of the country storekeepe
And hero's one who thinks that nothir
can be too good for this patient, loni
suffering, much-abused and lll-rewarde
'class of money-makers, or rather monej

hunters.
If I wanted to take a bee line to sain

hood.wanted to have the almost positiv
assurance of a certain and rich rewar

in the hereafter.I ¿ would forthwlt

scrape together a few hundred of th

coin of the realm and establish mysel
as a merchant on the rural cross-roadf
Mind you, I don't* say that I woul

start "merchandizing" In the hope o

peace and ease and wealth and cornfor

and rest. Quite the contrary. The mln

ute I knocked the head oft the first bar

rel of sugar and felt myself bitten by.th
first bucolic fly, I would know that I ha«
opened a trouble bureau and that fron

that hour on to my final gofsp, I woul«
be a human sacrifice.
Trouble comes to all of us In great bit

gobs when we go after the dollar. Some,

times we get It In hunks and some¬

times wo get It In chunks. At any rat«

we never quite escape It. But to the

genius of the country cross-roads store

It is shipped In cm- load lots or hauled
overland In Studebakcr wagons 01

brought In person by countless Individual
natives. Caesar had his Brutus, Charles
the First his Cromwell and Job his bolls,
but your rural merchant gets tho whole
combination all In one. Or rather, ho has

every -sort of human pest and it is not

unreasonable to suppose that where
everything else goes wrong, tho bolls
are mighty apt to be thrown In, too. At

any rate, with all the rest of his afflic¬

tions, the bolls won't make much differ¬
ence ono way or the other.

? » .

To the city man who goes to the coun¬

try with eighteen; different kinds of neg«
ilgee shirts, plenty of good whiskey and
a railroud ticket to land him back lu
town two hours after'tho rustic vermin
got to biting too hard, there Is something
very plotureequo about a cross-rouds
store.
To begin with, tho heterogeneous stack

of such ''emporiums" Is always Inter¬
esting, There aro horse-collars and col¬
lars for men, barb-wire and confection¬
eries, Turkey red rallco and Julnlne pills,
skillets and chowhig gum, tobacco and
mustang liniment, ribbons and bird shot,
to say nothing of combs and jack knives
and brogan. shoes and bluegrnss breeches
and hornets and ngrloulturnl Implements.
Then, too, there Is that class of pon¬

derous, aromatic, Indispensable merchan¬
dise knows the world over.or rallier
Virginia over.by tho dignified name of
"heavy groceries." Ah, this Is tho stuff'
that makes the pluoe smell good and
draws the flies and tho little niggers.
There's the all-pervaslvo sugar, wrest»
ling for ndoi'lfvrous supremacy with the

I, lit'rose tío oltj und. thç "sides" i/t bRCOR.

Not far to the rear is .the barrel of dis¬
emboweled drab mackerel, which pass
their monstrous days in the briny dopthi
of the rock-salt,.and have naught to.hope
for save tho possibility of outdoing ir
popularity, tho wholesome, domestic rec

herring across the way. A little to the
front.usually on tho porch of the "em¬
porium".are tho coops of captive
chickens, perpetually terrified by the
sniffings of curious hound dogs, lu thclt
peculiar way, the chicken coops, whethei
freighted with their fluttering prisoners
or emptied by tho voracious demands ol
"protracted meetings," aro quito as

"smelly" as the sugar and the mnckeral
or the herring and tho kerosene oil. But
why differentiate between tho odors? On
a rainy day the smells all becomo blend¬
ed In one grand, crescendo olfactory
harmony, which plays on the human nose
llko tho fitful zephyrs on an Aellan harp.
Suôh Is a skeleton sketch of the coun¬

try morchnnts' stock, or rather, tho mere
vertobra of it, for dl<_.ho fail to carry
a million other things his store would
be as useless as patent leather shoes for
a noctunal coon-hunt or a Tuxedo coat
tor a day's work at plowing. Remember,
please, that tho mundnno saint must ca¬

ter to a thousand whims of a thousand
natives, who regard him as a public ser¬

vant, gifted with a sort of second-sight
that enables him to know their every
wish and every thought. To tho country
merchant como all classes.high, low, rich
and poor, the old and the young, the
black nnd the white and the yellow.
"Worso still, thoro must bo a multiplicity

of goods to suit tho lnexpllcnblo vagari¬
ous ofthat sex which in tho commer¬
cial world Is notoriously "uncertain, coy
and hard to pienso." However, latent
may bo ono's trading Instincts ono may
learn In a groundhog case, to buy and
sell the phlegmatic mackerel, the slug¬
gish sorghum, tho. unpretentious horse-
collar or tiio malicious, blood-thirsty,
barbwlre, But think of tho subtle cun¬

ning, tho all-penetrating wisdom and tho
abnormal knowledge of feminine nature
required for tho judicious selection of
cheap millinery, attractive bolts of cali¬
co, lawn and flannel, or a seductivo ar¬

ray of ribbon spools. Qoodnoss, good¬
ness, goodness!! A Job lot of ussorted
crowns ought to bo distributed among tho
country store-keepers to-day.now, fight
now.this Instant minuto.

»'-'..'..«
And when you talk about subtle cun¬

ning and all.penetrating wisdom and
knowledge of feminin«! naturo, you do not
specify ono-liali: tho mental accomplish¬
ments required of country storo-keopers.
To fit the,, clothes of these mundano

saints ono, in addition to everything olso,
must bo t\ Napoleon of finance, a philan¬
thropie, a politician, u qunsl lawyer... a

flrst-cluss mechanic, a pretty good doc¬
tor, n horse export and a father con-'
l'essor. The rural merchant, too, must
lie us broad-minded as tlm author of an
encyclopaedia, yet ho must conquer an in¬
finitude of detail. When ho censes to
sell for dollars und cents.as ho must do
every hour In the day.und begins to bar¬
ter his goods for tho produira offered by
his patron», his wits must bo as sharp
«w tuck«. It takes a niuthenuitleliui to
«leu! out "an egg's worth of needles," or

"a rahblt-sklirs^yortli of peppor" without
cheating tho customer w injuring (lie
financial standing o.f. the housti, And ono

has t<> liundlii. fructl'lons with the sumo

facility one bundle* dried beans, when ho
calculates,, how many sticks of flour a

I'l'Iepi) It, entitled to, \n i-jvoliange fur t'ghç

rose-combed young roosters or five n

pells.
But what are lightning calculations

perilous wulks through Intricate fi
tlonul labyrinths In comparison with t

exercise of sound judgment requli
when Old Man Crookshanks whose la
have been hopelessly punctured by en

fish, galled by the broiling sun i

smothered by mortgages, asks el
months' time on his fertilizer,
Talk about nuts to crack.hero's o

Like all tho myriad bund of the
pecunious, Old Man Crookshanks Is tit
erlngly sensitive and though he w

burled ns deep In mortgages as a mi
in a feather bed, it would never oe«

to him that he should not be classlf
as a good "risk."
And he's not the only one who keeps

prollt and loss account allvo.not the o:

ono who brings the oppressive breath
poverty Into the Vempoi-Ium" .and n«al
the country storekeeper almost wish
.were dead. There are always the worn
.the Virginia ladles, who so.often awali
to find themselves penniless, hopolçsi
Ignorant of business and without a slni
stuff on which to lean kuvo the floi
sprinkled sulnl In his shirt-sleeves, w

unwittingly runs a charity mill will
apparently grinds out unstinted grist.
How it Is all managed without, the ban

ruptcy sequel, Heaven only knows. A:

surely Heaven ought to know, for In t

oil-laden, sugar-scented utmosphero of t
country store all life's llttlo tmgedl
and comedies uro enacted. Years n

by, but the scene rarely changes.
defies progress and clings to Its dollclor
Individuality. True, the seasons pâli
their own portraits In »inimitable colo
on tho surrounding lanclheupo and the;
colors, In a way, are reflected within 11
walls of tho store. But that Is all. 1
tho springtime, which, by tho way,
hentlme, moro eggs are to bo barterei
In the radiant, gilded suminertlmo tl

rapidly decomposing vegetable, of whlc
watermelon' Is king, clamors at the "on

poi-lum" for material recognition. Ei
Hie cymblln, tho tomato and the roasl
Ing ear hjpve been exchanged for tho pic
bald strip of savory bacon, the Impris
one«! chinkapin bursts from Its brlstl;
prison and proclaims the advent of ,au
tumn. Then come hundreds of fruits o

tho soil to tho country storu nnd th
lightning calculator must work overtlm«
and haggle''pertinaciously In IiIh voxu

tlous bargains. That |s the Hooting Uni«
of plenty.of complacently full stomachs
East of nil comes that paralysing sen

son so dreaded In the country.desolate
money-eating, remorseless winter, whos«
Insatiable mow llio wisest nnd most pru¬
dent can barely fill.
Now, Indeed, the financial fate of lb«

emporium hangs In tho balance for muel
of tho greatly-wanted "gunno," which,
by tho way, should huvo boon put In the
smell-producing category, has failed to

mnko good on tho ungrateful land.
No longer do tho files now hum thelt

drowsy roundolays, but u Random's box
of far more pestiferous insocts nro buz¬

zing in tho brain of tho country mer¬

chant. H'owovor lightly others may carry
their financial burdens, tho time has
come for him to pay, But he Is not
nlono with his burrowing thoughts. Ho
hns company a plenty. Besides the red-
nosed, chap-faced swnrm who pour In
for kerosene oil. siig/ir, coffee, salt pork
beans ("all on credit." nlns), there is the
goiilul. tobacei^spowlng company, who
usseniblo 'noutli tho ovorlinnglng frlngo
of rabbit skins, to wurm tin« stove nnd
exchangQ pessimisms oncoming the dis¬
appointments of agricultural iif«>. A good¬
ly crowd of bowhtskered Idlers are those.
a crowd to whom tho clock has no slg-
iilflounce.a crowd.who amiably »regard
tho storeki'irtpor as an automatic enter«
tuilier, h. publie convenience, u rlehly-
rowardi'd'host, a man who Is Impervious
to Interruptions und beyond the reach
of Irrliablllty.
How th<> mendiant lives-through It all

uiiil keeps his hands urfsiuliied by murder,
ftV*Wi Uiel'l ami felonious assault, 'wo

nervous urban bread-winners cannot un¬
derstand
But the country storekeeper's «lay must

Inevitably come, and when It does come*
ho will be pastured high up among the
sheep as far from ho gouts us joy is

from misery.

SPECIAL CARRIAGE
SALE.

I offer my Stock of New
and Second-Hand Vehicles
of great variety at manu¬
facturer's prices, to enter
more largely in the man¬
ufacture of vehicles for
the retail trade.
Call and See
IVfy Stock.

314 N. 5th St.

R. B. BRAUER
Successor tu F. I». Driiücr «S Uro.,
No. 208 N. Fifth St. 'Phone 1G9Í).
Wo are sustaining the reputa*

tion of tliia old established
house ns

Leading Decorators.
There's a certain individual

style about our fine

WML PAPERS
that makes them attractive and
decorative. Imporiod goods
from tho factory of Krnost
Schult«., Dessau, Germany; other
importations after the famous
designers, Voysey & Baillis
Scott.

Full Lint Ntw Japamse Luth*
trs. Grast Cloth and Kahkl

Silk Now Rtady.
Quite a treat to look over

these beautiful creations. Come
in and have a look; cost 70t»
nothing, II


